
Visjoner Av Ev Eldgammel Fremtid

Mortiis

Still I must live on, create my reality that was,
await the death hour and depart.
I can see the everlasting stars reflect themsleves
when I look down upon the surfaces of the bottomless lakes,
those all black lakes, going nowhere, being everywhere.
Being the wet houses of watery ghouls and spirits.
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